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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP=-
f\ TERS.
CHAPTER L—David BStires, dJdeter-

mined to disinherit his scapegrace son
Hugh In favor of his hlind ward, Jes-
glea Holme, is dissuaded by the girl
and Rev. Harry Sunderson. The Intter,
who resembles Hugh greatly, sowed his
wild oats with the younger Stires In

to pass the coming train,
station, however,
a night traln back, arriviong
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At a farther
shie was able 1o tuke
again at

Twin Peaks in the gray dawn of the

next morning,

cume i,

When the train for which sbe waited
the curiained car at its end, |

she did pot wait for the bishop to Lnd

couch.
saying. You are beside yonrself.” He'
forced her into the drawing room and
made her sit down.
and quivering,
hand, and he stooped avd

think of other things for a few mo-
ments, This little crosg—1 wonder how
you come to have It?
Sanderson last AMay to commemorate
his ordination."”
“gee, here Is the date, May 28. That
was the day I gave it to him.”

vestige of color faded from her cheek.
She looked at him in a suicken way.
“Last May!"” she sald faintly. Harry
Sanderson had been in Aniston,
on the day Dr. Morean had been mur-
dered.

 head back aguinst the cushion and

“You don’'t know what you are

She was tense
The eross fell from her
picked it up.
“Try to calm yourself,” he said, “(®

I gave It to

He twisted It open.

She gave a4 quick gusp, and the last

then,

Her house of eards fell. She
bad been mistaken! She leaned her
closed her eves,

Presently she felt a cold glass touch
her lips. “Here Is some water,”" the

"r’;-.ddy In Jungleland—Hunting the G. 0. P. Emblem.
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ol remataclsl pela of coucelence had
found its surcease. Ia the far distance,
a tender haze softeningz thelr outline,
stood the violet silhouette of the end-

ing ranges. and far beyoud them lay
Auniston, wiuere walted Lis pewer lite,
his newer, better work and the hope
that was the April of his dreaws.
Since that tragic day in the court-
room be had seen Jessica once only—
in the hour when the bishop's solemn
“dust to dust” had been spoeken above
the man who bad been her husband,
One thought had comforted him—the
townu of Swoky Mountain had never
known, need never know, the secret
of her wifehood, And Aniston was far
away. Abcut the coming of Hugh in.
Jured and dying to his rescue wourl
be thrown a glamour of knight errantry
that would bespeak charity of judg
ment. When Jessica went back to ths
white house in the aspens she would
meet only tenderness and sympathy,
And that was well.

He shmt the door of his eabin and
whistling to his dog, climbed the steep
path where the wrinkled creeper flung
its splash of scarlet and along the trail
to the Knob, under the needled songs
of the redwoods. There in the dapple]
shade stood Jessica’s rock statue, and
now it looked upon two mounds, Tae
|prudlgnl had returned at last, father
and son rested side by side, and thar,
too, was well -

He went slowly through the brown
hollows to the winding mountain road,
crossed It and entered the' denser for-
est. He wanted to see once more the
dear spot where he und Jessica had
met—that deep, sweet day before the
rude awakening. He walked on in a
reverie; his thoughts were very far
sway.

He stopped suddenly. There before

The Jig Saw Puzzle is the latest craze. Try this one. Mount the nccompamng picture on thick
brown paper, cardboard or a thin piece of wood, carefully cut out the pieces with a pair of shears in case

the mount is of paper or with a jig saw in case the' mount is of wood. and fit the picces together. You
will then discover a herd of G. 0. P. emblems taking to ‘the tall timber, also the reascn why.

him was the little knoll where she had
stood waiting on the threshold of Lis
palace of enchantment that one roseate
worning. And she waS there today—
not standing with parted lips and eager
eyes under the twittering trees, but ly-
Ing face down on the moss, her red

E:Lhig:w“:]“ re Ne Wus Knuwn as “Salan hep gu the platform, but stepped abourld bishop's volee sald. “You are better,
CHAPTER 11.—Hugh returns and fs aml made ber way slowly back. It are you not? Poor child! You have
:“""";"“‘ ¥ ".”“ ‘f"“ P ““l"'“-“‘J e started ngain as she thrended the last been throvgh a  terrible strain, I
1 - [l i ion .- o T '
,.]'.'.,r:'_ Saouived Ly hae e idnicse  loves Pullustn, to find the bishop oa is vear wonld give the world to help you If 1
o M L B iy PIALIOTI peering out auxiously at the could.”
*TE Harr ends i T T .
mones o g 2 U receding statiou. I He left her, and she gat dully trving
CH \l"l ER 1V Jessiea I8 to marry 1 He took both her h 1inds and lalt'\\ her to think, The regular jar of the trucks
fhugh, wnd @ Lol gargeon Hoeame into the empiy drawiug roows.” He Wds had set fiself to a riythm—no hope, no
whose sight is restored, is mor --1 to startled at ber pallor. “1 Koow.” he hope, no hope! She knew now that
;i-'l;“-l_’!-“"‘l '-ﬁ[n l"--ii-k'-l -']"U-:-I'.l 'l_i II! sald pityingly. 1 have hearl™ there was none. When the Lishop re-
(TR A fiee gt mmeaediaiely H et e . re 1y, 5 o .
ceremony Stires i informed that his| Sbe wWineed. “Dues -\“l"'““ Enow? '-utt-u-d she did not turn her head. Ife
I!nl:\i!l‘.\lP‘ll.}-_.",;x.I‘_<.-|,”' “.“.- 1{-1;?.»;:;:'?.! . “Yes, e  answered. "Yes 1 mlay’: teat heside her awhile. Hli{l she wus
( ¥ M FS arry. sen sSlalrs . i 1 o
to bring Jessicon to the old man, s mis-; REWspapers told it = aware again of his volee, speaking
nken I-l. ]| r for hir newly wedded bhus- She pal ber hand on his arm. *“han :_-U”:h“,i;l-.-' At moments thereafter he
] e -8 her, ! e - sovew  Dxantims 9" =
FEVAPTER VI tHugh flecs, and Je 5-|FOU GUEE: “'_l‘-‘ 3 WHS. COtnG _,i'l_""."' was there, at others she knew that she
siea repronches Harry fon having ied she asked. =1t was (o tell Harry San-fwag glone, but was unconscious of the
:Tm s I SV, Sures signd derson! 1 know of the five,” she went | greng of time. She knew only that the
e will ¢ iing U R P . A P e s - -] i - h 1 .
CHAPT VIL and VIHL—Nearly a 983 quididy, “awd of bis Gjury. 1 cad)ggye wag fading. On the chilly whisl-
f;'l“"l'h_""r“; _‘I'I":"" :?'”l_l_:l;."::l'}--‘r\.‘;r:.--l‘-‘n:ial‘.ll.;.,'.(,l Euess you want to spare him -'_'--l"-'-‘I.“ U | ing landscape she saw only a erowded
proaches Harry for his downfall. The USUHCmen, vl 1 “N-'-“"“ _ 1'“_ rootn, a jury box, a judgze's bench and
minister in an effort to save him playa He reflected a woment. He '::1-"1;-:“( 1]1\_:_-:“ before It ”H“‘!Iil!g to the sen-
clrds v;\:ih |Ill1ll l--n |l|;- .:I’t.u' l"!‘h.“:i":; he sueszed what was in her miod, It Suste ThRak. okl take Mk e Kk
ry slikes gal HALT e spendinri A A A e ¥os shinan  Fié " B
waxen witfers, vach one representing “1“’_-‘ Was &8y, one ho had ever had | o0 The bright sunlight was mer-
a day of decent living lan Inguence over Hugh for good It was cilesslv, satanleally cruel and God a
CHAPTER IX.—I{allelujah dones, aniyy e Sanderson. He  bimself, he e R R O Ing 0 crank
ftinerant preacher, spies on the game 0 i G cneering monster turning a crank,
abd breaks in oen M with Harry's I';“?: it l'."d ROUL; = o L il Into her consclous view grew distant
s 0 B ANomen ‘:”"l l:'lnlltli'l"l“:“e; thelr old comradeship, she Was | o op pnees, bills varolling at their
Jumps Inbo G Aulaaneinie ulrr i By ih i TN RFe, = i PN e (- ‘. B e ] - "-' !
ride o plonzing now to ?'--‘.‘ this Iniluence €| oo 5 strameling town, a staring white
CHAPTER X —The minister's ear eprfod to bring Tlugh to a better mind,

fall® into the river, and he is huret
Harry wukes 0o fin dhim=ell uncon-
acious of his own ldentity in a frelght
cnr with trumps He wears a ring
with his Initials, "H. 5.)” bhut they sig-
nirfry nothing to him

CHAFTER XI Josgion, accompanys

Btires, ul.n is in puor health, s In o
i :‘.|.I wnitiarium overlooking the
Jitrle vinaster laim and the town
of Smo li_'. \1 mr:n’n In town she hears

execratod,
Mountain'’

the name Hugh Stires

CHAPTER X1 In Smoky

Harry ls taken for Hugh. He whips Yet it was different, lacking the otlu-rﬂ
Devlin, '-tw' 1"\:‘" bully, t:"li"'l"'-i'( I""i'}' girevsgth, even s refinement. And
ness & the LEt s paan & laKen b .

Tom 1e] .‘, iy this wman had molded Hugh! These

CHAPTER X1lL—CGaoing """,""."'l“"" vague thoughts lost themselves In
o 48 ':_,',‘_“,_',-'l,‘ L al megiig izl "II.‘:n::,l_’.- i tle momentous surmise that

CHAPTER XI1V.—Jessica and Pren-! filled her imagination, The bishop put
devgast. Hugl's partner,  take Harry oo [ hand and touched the relaxed
whom they both mistake for Hugh, te )
thee latter's cabin, ¥ I--r-lf.

CHAPTER XV.—Jessien \ worris "!‘ The trepldation that darted into the
by her -""|‘i."'“' I.I' nusband's lness .|'I:-‘ bavdaced face as it turned thon the
goeg Lo his cabin Jesglva’s love Jor N z
Flieh Poturng fgwirlish figure, the frosty fear that

1‘1111,-\l"!‘r:1t ?\ I—Prendergas .i‘;:::s Manched the hazeard countenaunce,
to arry ol the suandy Wil [ o ~
money accumulated by the er and -‘]" ITug [I ""i‘i' dse and dread, It
Hugh. X 14 she, and she knew the real Harry

. TR XV —31 . g

CHAPFTER XV 11— » 'I.“th sreon avas in Smoky  Mountain.
of a murder bhelleved to m 3 "
mitted by Huogh, IPrendergast quarrels Had she hoard of the chapel five,
with Barry and threat o1 ta tell what epessidl the lmposture and come to
e Ktiowrs '.. ook of hntred is seen . H i i
By Jes v oanid iroubles her . | denounce bifm, the gulity husband she

CHAPTER XVIIL—Harry is augpect- had such reason to hate? The twitch
ad In town of robbing the slulce of a o et i T aoalions P i sy
h\.]l talle cu ,‘<,.|_'. dessica’s horse rans fug linbs stiffened, Jessleal” he sald
away with Deviin's child, and i! wrodd. In a hoarse whisper.

SR, LI \0ran anutomobile, brings bher)  «prgeps * gall the bishop, “Jessicna 151
l“: '.'. PTER XIN~Golng to Harry's great teouble, She has come with cad
cnlin 1o leay ‘-"_"l "t'f'ﬁ"'f draft for ‘-“l“- news. Huogh, her Lushaod, your oll

Y wio til el leves nim 1o " 1 s 2 M s %
]]1»-:]1._ pells Mim she is his wire.  Te college mate, I3 in a2 terrible position,
glill doirs not know who he really ‘l*‘ | He is accused of murder., I kept the

CHAPTER XX.—Harry, In his Sieep.d noocnaners from you today hoeeause
onters .I- fca’s room at the sn ._.t irium -t
fie 14 taken for 2 burglar, and she helps  they told of it
him 1 b | Ol hee TR = At

PRIt \l tl ;. \ ».I Harry finds the deaft]  20¢ h.‘f] canzht l..‘. meaing 0: the
and takez himself for Hugh Stires’t pity iu lils tone—{or bwer, not for el
thiel. \‘.‘--.-I-:n'.i.r o h”i :-:-..!:m,_t:—- .-.l.n-lw “AL” she cried pussionately, lifting

lch pocket of gak aviad Stiresi| Sl ake L3 g yatiene =k
?.-!I‘;—a .'i‘-i--:-l': FHugh has refunded the; Boe head, “but they did not tell it alil
$£5,000, which has bheen puld by T!--f'l.\'-! Il": they tell yoa that hie s unjustly,
Stires forgives hls son and then dies, | Yoy = " 2 SRRt

CHAPTER NXIL—Harry pays a visit “' Ledly aecused by an « emy 2 That,
to his old home. though they may convie: b, he is in-

CHAPTER XXIT—Harey returns (0 nocont—innocent?”

s ky \{ intain and  Hnds over Lhe i
I{::IIL: ht” s u atatue, “The FProdigal The Lishiop looked at Iier in surprise.
Son irved by gicn.  He belid "‘l I snite of all the | nst—the shamefnal,
the dead man to hay n_his wthe

Jesalea, =till
fesger hier love Tor hio

1,
CHAPTER XXIV.—Hallelujah Jones

appears in Smoky Mountain and rec-|
ognizes Harry s the gambling rector.
His volee rod .|'_I ¢ to Horry hig identity.
He Is orus d by the knowledge that
h= hus heen ¢ -\-'m" Hu;.:h s wite, Jes-|
sica witnesses th hooting of Prender-!
gast In Hw pet of robbing the siulce

ilal dies after telling the shoeriff l!ugh_

is the murderer of Morean,
on the hillside months before,

CHAPTER XXV.—Haunted by Mo-
reau's murder, Hug returng to the
mountanin and meets Harry
cabln. They quarrel. As a Knoeck comes
at the deoy Harry thrusts Hugh into
an inner room. Jessica warns Harry
he I8 sought for Morean's marder. He
helips Hugh to escape, giving him his
ring and the combination of his study
gafe, and for love of Jesslea remalns
to face the charge.

CHAPTER XXVI—FHe is put in jnil
and will not tell Jessica the truth about

the crime. Hugh, golng to Harry's
gtudy, mets fire 1o it accidentally and
fa badly burned. Ile is taken by the
¢lty for Harry.

CHAPTER XXVIl.—Jessica at Har-
ry's trial takes the stand In his de-
fenge . The electrio lights go out in the
vourt room, and she leaves the room.

Hallelujah Jones declares In court that
the prisoner s not Stires, but Bander-
SON. Ilig testimony Is refuted by the
roports of the supposed Harry's injur-
fes. Jones s run out of town,

CITAVPTER XXVIIL—Jessica declares
to Farry that Sanderson would call his
shivlding of a murderer wicked and
erunl,  Josgicn hellevia “that Sanderson
is the real murderer and decides to go
wnd confront him.

CHAPTER XXIX.—Hugh, under Har-
ry's name, Is near death, but is belleved
o be récovering. He Is about to bhe
taken to the const hy the bishop)when
@ message arrives from Jessica saving
she most see the bishop, She is tele-
graphed to meet the train carrying the
two men. Harry's trial, golng against
him, nears lts end.

——

Chapter SOE

O stand faee to face with

Harry - SBaiderson — that |

had been Jesgica's sole
thought. The news that
the Lishop, =wib the
#..__. mian she suspoctél, was
speeding toward her—to

past the very town whercin Hagh
gloud forr bis life—secned a preavrange
- suent of eleranl justice. YWhen the tele-
gram ren hed beg she had already gone
by Twin‘Teaks. To proceed ywould be

tightly., She saw
on ite cushions turned toward the
wow
l1-1.'-: w  fave

fen Hogh. ..,,,.tuuwl smeeless past

. he said hoaws

found dying’

in his own!

thinking
Ipaking

led the way Into the car.

of his eternal welfure, of his
Lis peace with his Maker,

“Vdry well,” he said.  “Coine,” and
Jessiea followed, her hapnds clinched
the conch, the profile
win-
stream sifppe -l
lise ITugh's

ad
curiowsly

where forest

i e own wrong

site Joved aud believed i her hus-
band!
Iiuel's hand lifted, wavered an in-

gttt hefore his
was jnnocent?
By,

Jesshoa's wide eyes fastencd on his
as thoueh to search his scerat soul
“T will tell it all,” she sald, “then you
will understaml.,”  The bizshop drew n
chair eloge, but her gaze did not
waver from the face on the eceshions—
the face which she must read!

As she told the broken tale the car
was still, save for the labored, irreg-
ulur breathing of the prostrafe man
and the muffled roar that penetrated
the walls, a multitudincus, elfin din,

“You see,"” she ended, “that is why 1
know he Is inpocent. You cannot™—
her eyes held
Hugh's — “yon
cannot dodbt It,
ean you?”

Hugh's tongue
wet hig parched g
lips. A tremor
ran through him, #
He did not an-
swer,

Jessica started ™ -~ -
to her feet. Self’
possession was o
falling from her.
She was fighting
to seize the vital =

browe. DEY sl say he
“1 don't—understand,”

knowledge that ok
evided her. She
held out her hand.

In the palm lay,
a small emblem' T don't understand.”
of gold.

“By this cross,” she erled with des-
perate earnestness, “1 ask you for the
truth, It is his life or death—Hugh's
life or death!- He did not kill Dr. Mo-
reau. Who aid?”

Hugh had shrunk back on the couch,
his face ghastly. *I know nothing—
nothing!” he stammeved. “Do not ask
me!”

courthovse apnd a grim low bLuilding
beside it. She rose stumblingly, the
train guiverieg to the brakes, as the
bishop entered.

“This s Smoky Mountain,” she =ald
with numb lips. *“That is the bullding
where he Is belng tried. T am going
there now."

The bishop opened the door amd gave

her his homd to the platformn, The
train was to stop but ten minutes, He
stoodd a moment watching her as she

crossidl to the street; then, with the
sadness deep In his heart, entered the
station to send a telegrau,
. - L ] L] L . .
Hugh's hagpard face peered after
them through a rift In a2 window cur-
tain. What could sbhe have suspected?
Not the trath! And only that could be-
tray bLim. Presently the bishop waald
return, the train would start azain, and
this spol of terror would be bebind
him. -What had he to do with Ilarry
Sanderson’? )
He bethought himself suddenly of
the door, If some one ghould come in
uponn him! With a qualin of fear he
stood up, stngeered to It and taroed the
key ‘In the lock. There was not the
wonted buzz about the siation. The
place was silent save for the throb of
the halted engine, and the shagdow of
the train on the frosty platform quive
erid a criminal, A Dblock atvay
be saw the courthouse. IKpots of peo-
ple were stunding about its door walt-
ing for what? A fit of trembling seiz-
ed him,
All his ye¢

cowand,

11
Hae

sars Hugh had been & moral
Life to him bad been sweet
for the grosser, wmaterial pleasures i
bebl. e had caved for nobody, had
held nothing sacred, e had pow only
to Keep silence, let Hary Sanderson
pay the penalty, and ke need dread no
Bugh Stives, to the persunsion
of the law, wouald be deaidl.  As soon as
mizht be he could disappear, as the
rector of St James’ had digappenrad be-
fore. Ile might change his name and
live at ease in some quarter of the
world, hiz alarm Iald forever.

Dut a worse thing would haunt him
to secare Lis sieep—he would Le doubly
blood guilty!

In the awinl moment while he elung
to the Iron bars of the ebllapsing rose
window, with the flames clutching at
hitn, Hugh had locked into hell and
shivered before the judgment, “The
wages of sin Is death.,” In that fiery
ordeal the cheapness and swagger, the
ostentation and self esteecin, had burn-
ed away, and his soul had , stood
naked as a winter wood. Dying had
not then been the austere tervor. What
came aflter? That had appalled him.
Yet Harry Sanderson wag not afraid
of the hereafter. He chose dedth ealm-
Iy, knowing that he, ITugh, was unfit
to die.

Suppose he told the truth now and
saved Harry., IHe bhad never doue a
brave deed for the sake of truth or
righteousness or for the love of any
human beivg, but he could do one now,
For the one red eounter thet had been
a symbol of a day of evil lving he
could render a deed that would make
requital for those unpald days. He
would mot have played the coward's
part. It would repailr the wrong he

EVERYBODY

agrees that the stomach is the meas
ure of one's bhealth and strength; then
why not see to it that such an Import-
ant organ is Kept in a strong, healthy

condition The best medicine to as
sist the stomach s,

llDS'l’ET'I’EII’S
STOMACH BITTERS

For proof of this nssertion we point to
its unequalled record, extending over 4

mode.

i
The bishgp had risen In alarm. He
thought ber hysterical. *Jessical Jes-

period of 55 years. Try a bottie for

ot reproaches

naga aone Jessiea, e
mitde expintion.

would have
Forgiveness and pity,
anid shame, would fol
low him, and It would balance perhaps
the one dreadful count that stood
against him.  He thought of the scaf-
fold and shivered, yet there was a
more terrible thought: It s a fearful
thing to fall futo the hawds of the liv-
ing God!
He made his way
amd wnlocked It. It was only to eross
that space, to speak, aml then the
grim brick ballding awd the penalty.
With a hourse -ry he slmmed the
door and frantically . locked It.  The
edge of the searching pain was upon
him again. He stumiblied back to the
couch and rell across it face down,
dragging the cushions in frantic haste

again to the door

over his head to shut out the sick
throbbing of the steam that seemed
shuddering at the Gule his cowering

sonl dared ngt face,
o . . B ® ¢ -
'i'ht; group oulshie the  courthounse
made way deferentitily "oy Jessica,
but she was unconscions of it.  Some
one asked a question ou the steps, and
she heard the apswer, “The state has
just finisbed, and the judge is charg-
Iug.” 1

The narrow hall was  Glled, and.
though all who saw gave her {nstant
place, the spuce berond the Inner door
was crowded beyond fhe possibility of

passage.  She could see the Judge's
bench, with its sedate, gray bearded
figure. the jury box at the leri. the

moving, restless faces abour It, set llke
a living mosale =

She became aware snddenly that the
figure at the high henels was speaking,
Lad leen speaking all along:

“With the prisoner’s laiter career In
Smoky Mountain they had nothing to
do nor had the lnw. The guestion It
asked-—the only question it asked-—was.
‘Did he kill Moreau? They might he
Ionth to believe the sane man capable
of such contradictory acts—the cour-
ageous saving of a child from death
for example, and the shooting down of
a fellow mortal in coll blood—but it
had been traly said that sueh contrasts
were not Impossible—nray, were even

matiers of common observation, 'rej
udice and bias aside, and sympathy

and liking ashle, they constituted a trl-
bunal of justice. This the state had n
rvight to demand., and thiz they. the
Jury, had made solemn oath to give,"”

The words had no meaning for her
ears. “What dld he sayv?" she whis-
pered to herself piteonsly. She caught
but a glimpse of the prisoner as the
sheriff touched his arn and led the
way quickiy to the door throngh which
he had been brought.

It opened and closed upon them, and
the tension of the packed room broke
all at once In a great resplration of re-
lief and a buzz of cogversation.

A volce spoke beside her. It was Dr.
Brent. “Come with me” he sadd.
“Felder asked me to watch for you.

-—

*\}\_

BEE Chapter 31 ]

EANWHILE in the nar-

. row cell Harry was alone

with his bitterness. His

; judiclal sense, keenly

¢ . allve, from the very first
appreciated the woe-

fal weakness, evidential-

Iy speaking, of his posl-

ﬂon Be hl'lo fllusions on this score,
A little while—after such deliberation
88 was decent and ‘secemly—and he
would be a minal, wait:

sien! he exclaimed. He threw bis
arm about ber aud led bher from the

for yourself. Refuse all substitytes.

Sleeplessness, Indigestion, mulqrym
Costiveness, Colds and Grippe and seefpooce Iﬁm&h

loantles justice wis

We can walt In the judge’s room.*”

. of the hempen

tween verdict and penality—not enoug®
doubtless, for the problem to solve it
self. For the ouly solution possible
was IHugh's dying In the hospital at
Aniston. 8o long as the other
he must play out the role.

Aud If Hugh did die, but dled too

late? What a satire on truth and jus-
tice! The same ervor which put the
rope about his own neck would fold

the real Hugh in the odor of sanctity.
He would lie in the littie jall yard io
a felon's grave, and Hugh in the ceme-
tery on the hill beneath a marble mon-
ument erected by St Juwes' parish to
the Rev, lenry Sanderson. In the
dock or in the ecell, with the death
watceh sitting at its door, It was all oue,
e had elected the path, and Iif It led
to the Lleak edge of life. to the barreu
abyss of shawe, he must tread it He
was powerless to help himself still. ll@
had given over his life [uto the Leep-
Ing of a power In which his better
manhood had trusted. If It exacted
the final tribute for those ribald years
of Satan SBanderson the price would be
pald.
A step came In the corrldor. A voice
spoke his nume. The sumiuons had
COoLe,
Before the opening of the door the
hmm of voices in the courtroom sank
to stillness itself. The jury had tzken
their places. Their looks were sober
and downeast. The judge was in his
seat, his hand combing his beard. Tiar-
ry faced him calmly. The door of a
side room was partly open, and a
girl’'s white face looked In, but he did
not =ee,

“Gentlewen of the jury,
rived at a verdiet?"

“We have™

There was a confusion in the hall—
abrupt volees amd the sound of feet.
The crowd stirred, and the judge
frowningly lifted his gavel.

“What say you. gullty or not guilty?"

The foreman did not answer, He
was leaning forward, looging over the
heads of the crowd. The judge stood
up. People turned, and the room was
suddenly a-rustle with surprised move-
ment. The crowd at the back of the
room parted, and up the center aisle
toward the judge’s desk staggered a
figure—a man whose face, ghastly and
convulsed, was partly swatheéd in band-
ages. At the door of the judge’s room
a girl stood transtixed and staring.

The crowd gasped. They saw the
familinr profile, a replica of the pris-
oner's; the mark that slanted across
the brow, the eyes preternaturally
bright and fevered.

A pale faced. breathless man in cler-
leal dress pushed forward through the
press as the figure stopped—thrust out
his bands blindly,

“\ot—guillv your honor!” he said.

A'ery came from the prisoner at the
bar. He leaped toward him ns he fell
and caught bim in his arms,

The group in the judge's rcom was
hushed in awestruck silénce. The
door was shut, but through the pauels,
from the courtroom, came the mar-
mur of many wondering voices. By
the sofa on which lay the man who

bad made explation stood the bLishop
and Harry Sanderson. Jessica knelt
beslde it, and the judge and those who
stood near him in the background
knew that the curtain was falling upon
a strange and tangled drama of Iife
and love and death.
After the one long, sobbing cry ef
realization, throughout the excitement
and confusion, Jessica had
strangely calm. She read the swift
ertailnty in Dr. Breat's face, and she
elt & paluful thankfulness. The last
appeal would not be to man's justice,
but to God's merey! The memories
of tbe old blind days and the knowl-
edge .that this mao—unot the one to
whom she had given her love at

have you ar-

notrlook—had been ber. lover, was now
in-very truth her-hushand. rolled abont
her in a stinging aist.. Bat as she
knelt by the sofa the hand that chafed

been |

wiped the cbld”
derly.

rowing strugzle

speaking from the veid,
eth—all—sins.”
stand out sharply, with black gulfs of
nothingness between.
fading senses, called them back to the
outpost of fecling,

—was because—I—was afraid!™ f

that moment only
mained,
man thrust his hand into his poelet,
drew out n small
nnq lnid it in the other's hand.

over him and the flicker of light gell In

nis eyes, “do you—think 1t wihir—eount
—when I cash fu?”

hear,
of mortal speech forever.

ravines of Sufvky Mountain laughed in
genlal

thickets
painted with the
purple of late autumn,
stirred to the touch of thelir golden
lover and the silver water
through the flumes sang to a quicker

forest was dreamy beauty and wﬂ‘lllug
peace.

the doorstep of the hillside eabin for
the last time.
the light glanced and sparkled from
the running flume, and beyond glim-
mered
where the dead past of Satan Sander-
son had been buried forever and the

Lrongze halfr shaming the gold of the
fallen leaves.,

There was a gesture In the
stretched arms that eaught ot
heart.

lips deftly and tem
out-
his
He stepped forward, and at

Huzh's eves were ﬂln"Iug. That har-
the sound she looked up, startled.

of soul; that conval

lived [slve coffort of the Injured body. had
demanded its price. ‘The direful agony He saw the creeping color that
and its weakness had scized bim, Hig | 0ounted to her brow, the proud yet
stiffening fingers were slipping from | PAssionate hunger of her eyes. He
the ledge of life, and ke knew it. dropped oun his knees and took her

hands and kissed them.

“My dear love thut is!" he whispered.
“My dearer wife that is to be!”

THE END, .

He heard the bishop's earnest voice
“Love—cover-
The words seemed to

They roused his

“Not because [—loved,” he sald. “It

YOUR COUGH
False as his habit of life had bt‘m in
the bare truth re-
With a last effort thé dying

-
TRY THIS FOR |
|

O
Mix two ounceg of glveerine with a
half-onnce of Virgin Oil of Pine com-
pound pure and a half pint of straight
whisky. Shake well and take in doscs
of a teaspoonful every four hours. This
mixture possesses the healing, health-
ful properties of the Pines, and will
break a cold in tWwenty-four hours and
cure any cough that is curable. In
having this formula put up, be sure
that your druggist uses the genuine
8 . . . . * ® | Virgin Oll of Pine compound pure, pre-
There came-a day when the brownjpared and guaranteed only by the
Leach Chemical Co., Cincinnati, Ohio,

battered, red disk

“Satan,” he whi as Harry bent

DBut Harry's answer Hugh did not
He had passed out of the sound

sunshine, when the tangled
and the foliaged reaches,
cardinal and bishop's
flushed and
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Sight Testing

gushing .
= e If you have any trouble with

FOUr  eves, iMie 4 seing
melody. There was no wind. Every- :‘,f“l SFes. GNBCOMr" \In: :' -
where save for the breathing life of the SUSDHY, SOFSATERONE o, SOUIE

eyes, tired eyes. If you suffer

from headache, or it your eyes
inflame eaflly, call and have Dr.
Myers examine them. We have
all appliances for careful exam-
Ination, and we grind the lenses
to fit your eyes, in our own shop.

Myers Optical Co.

212 Safety Building, Rock Island

In the soft stillness IIarry stood on

Below Lim ln the gulch

the long street of the town

Hard Times Made Easy by Drs. Walsh

Pay What ‘'You Can. Pay When You Can.
Every Chronic Sufferer is Given a Chance

To treat with Drs. Walsh. Although hundreds
have been out of work Auring the last 14 months,
not one patient of ours ever had to stop treating
because they were out of money through lack of
work.

We have had 18 years of success here. Over
50 doctors, who- were probably very goad doctors.
came here as specialists during that time and
failed as specialists. We feel justly proud of
our record. Most people think blood poison
cannot be cured; still in our 15 years here we
have not failed in a single case. We not only
cured them, but we gave them a pleasant cure,
We did no: let them become disfigured, with

'Dr. T. M. WALSH.
: President, Chicago
¢ Medical Institute,
Established in Dav-

sores or with hair falling out in patches. One of

us has speiat nine seasons in Hot Springs, and

while the tresiment there is very heroic, still they

have never equalled our record. Although we

have treated thousands of nervous sufferers,
* some both mentally and physically weak, brought
on by dissipation and habits that were hard to break, still we dM not
have t8 send one in & thousand to a sanitarium or asylum.- Our sue-
cess in treating Catarrh, Skin Diseases, Stomach, Liver, Kidney and
Bladder Diseases, has of the same high order. In our surgical
work we have never @ case. Our special home treatment for wo-
men has been praised by all who have tried it.

MEN Try our painless, no risk cure for Varicocele, Bydroeele uu'
Enlarged Glands..

enport 15 years, 12
Years longer In
business In Daven-
port than all oth-
er specialists,

Smoky, Mountain, at whom she dared |

i

swift. There would be zcant time be

thnwvehuanewuﬂrm and she

REMEMBER vou ouly pay what you can and when you can. It
you caunot call, wﬂtensahhtoryofyourmtoday :

DRS. WALSH, WALSH & WALSH,

124 West' Third Street, Davenport, lowa. oA
Honm—loa.m.ton-..Zp,n,to!&o;:.m‘,'fp.m.ms15#.-

m.; aunmmwun".m-aa. m. to 12 noon. No office hou-s
Tuesday evenings, .
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